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‘'THE PATHFINDER.

A leading if not the leading characteristic of Mr. Cooper's fic-
tions; is to render some national class and some natural featiires a
‘main, insteal of & subordinate object. . Indian, border, or nautical
life, as inhis best fictions—the alleged peculiarity of the Venetian
oligarchy, in his Bravo—the operation of social prejudices, ifa
dislike to an-executioner is to p'e accounted one, in his Headsman
—together with the Uistinguishiing. characters of the scenery, and of
the manners of the people amongst which the scenes are laid—seem
always to have been his %n‘st thought ; his story only the second.
"Hence, in despite of all'his merits—and he has' the very consider-
able merits of consistency, truth,’ reahty, and character—there is a
heaviness about bis stories which"causes them fo drag in the peru-
sal, Weare called upon to admxre landscapeq, battles, fircs, wrecks,
t;empests, savages, and: savatre warf‘are, as well as to listen to dia-
logue intended to develope character, wlulst the fortunes of indivi-
duals'aresuspended.  Nor is this all. ‘The purpose “of the writer
Deing somethltw different from the true end “of fiction, his choice
ofiastory is frequently deféctive, either in the subjeet itself, or in
its bem«r unequal to the length to which he spins it, or the import-
ance he endeavours to lend to it.

T%e Pathfinder partakes of the defect arising from this error;
the interest of the tale itself being too slight, and .the accessorivs
luwmcr too much resemblance to those of SImﬂar tales, for the space
they are made to fill; expanded as they are by digression, extrane- «
ous discourse, and a stylc of narrative or descnptxon too critical in
its exposition of causes to carry the reader along with the results.
‘I'his might not have been “felt had The Pathfinder been the first
book of its class ; but, independently of Mr. Cooper’s own novels,

several other Ameriean writers have p'unted the character of the
Red meny th the 1nc1dents of fronticr war; :md their varieties
being few, or thie' Pale Faces” knowledge too scanty to'mark them,
the subject -has-the effect of an exhausted one. The novelist, in-
deed, has attempted te relieve this by the- mtroductxon of two pecu- |
;ilal' eharacters. Anold, obstmate, preJudlced tar, is brourrht into
Juxposmon with the fresh water sailors of the Eakes, and the Lakes’
themselves:” in the Pathﬁnder, §0 named from his skill'in trackmg,
we, have the picture of a just man—a philosopher of the woods,
ignorant, simple, and confiding, in all beyond hunting and Indian
warfare, . but with a mind tramed to natural piety- by solitude and
the vast woods, and’ sturdl]v bent' upon doing rxght under all cir-
cumstances. These, however, do not thoroughly fulfil the inten-
tionof the writer. The first is somewhat long-winded ; and his
contempt of landsmen and inland waters is not the mere effect of a
“sea change,” but of sen prejudices operating upon a crabbed and
carping nature; so that he is as often dxsagreeable as ludicrous.
"The moral peculiarities of the Pathfinder place him in a certain de-
gree above, and therefore beyond our sympathy.

The story of The Pathfinder is simple; turning upon the love of

a young man aund the redoubted hero himself for the same girl. The
Jatter is urged-on to the match by Mabel’s father—a Sergeant in
the frontier rewment and an old companion of thé huntsman, * Be-
_sides his claims for having saved the life of the father, be also ren-

ders a similar service to the daun'hter roore than onee: in the mo-

‘ment of peril she promises her hand 3 and, from her own sense of
right, and her respect for the Pathfinder's character, is re'ndy to ful-
fil her pledge, and the Sergeant on his deathbed joins their hands.
But the right-minded woodman doubts the disparity of his years
_ aud manners; ‘and, discovering the passion of Jasper for Mahel, he
resigns her to his rival, though with it he resigns the happiness of
his life, :

This tale, - though prettily managed, and with characters truly
«rawn, is, however, only a vehicle for displaying American scenery,
and Indian and frontier manners before the Revolution. The
greater part of the first volume cousists of a journey through the
wilderness to the garrison where the Sergeant is stationed ; the tra-
«vellers being tracked by hostile Indians: and some of the passages
of their imminent daugers and hairbreadth escapes are of a breath-
dess interest. Passing over garnson life in a fort, with a shooting-
mately, the next great scene is a voyage and a storm ‘on Lake On-
tario; the danger being aggravated by the obstinacy of QOld Cap
the sailor.  An attack upon an outpost by Indians, with the hor-
rors of scalping and the excitement of dangerand desperate defence,
accupies the third volume, and prepares for the catastrophe,

In each of'these three great acts the heroes and the heroine are
of course engaged, either doing or suffering; but, #hough elabo-
rately drawn, it does not strike us that they are equal to some of the
other charactérs, unless where they exhibit their professional skill,
Personifying as it were their caste. The Sergeant, in his mlhtary
Teserve and digrity, but his deep feeling---the treacherous Tusca-
zara chief and his submissive wife—and Captain Sanglier, the

a waterfall in a canoe.

French adventurer, with his natural and acquired'hardness and in-
difference, but - with a conscienceand a point of honour, though all
slight and subordinate persons, have more of ease and individual-
ity. ' ‘

-During the earlier part of the;
finder is to try the méttle of the'®1d Sailor by carrying him down
For this purpose, the Indians and women
are landed; but.Cap was stimulated to ro;;t'nain with the two boat-
men, wlo wished to avoid a portage.

SHOOTING A FALLs
The mjunctlon was obeved, aud ina f:w minutes the whole par-
ty had left the cafloe, with the e\ceptlon of Pathhnder and the two
sailors,
gladly followed; but he did not like to exhibit so unequwocala
‘weakness in the presence of a fresh-water sailor. R
4T ¢all all hands to witness,’” he said, as those who had landed
moved away, ' that I do not look on tlns affair as any thing more
than canoeing in the woods. There is no seamanship in tumbling
“overa waterfall, which is a feat the greatest lubber can perform as
well as the oldest mariner,” * = % ' #
“ The canoe was leaving the shore, as he concluded, while Mabel
went hurriedly and trembling to the rock that had been pointed

.out, talking to her ¢ompanion of the danger her uncle so unncees-

sarily ran, while her eyes were rivetted on the agile and vigorous
form of Eau-douce, as he stood ercet in the stern of the light boat,
governing its movements. As soon, however, as she reached a
point'where she got a view of the full, she gave an involuntary but
suppressed seream, and covered hér ey es, At the ncxt instant the
latter were again free, and the entranced gn-l stood immoveable as
a statue, a scarcely breathing observer of all that passed. The two
Indians seated themselves passively op a log
the stream, while the wife of Arrowheud came near Mabel, and
appeared to wateh the motions ‘of the canoe with some such inter-
est as a child regards the leaps of a tumbler. .

“ As soon-as the, boat’ wasin the stream, Pathﬁnder sunk on Ius
Lnees contmumg to usé tl}e paﬂdle, it
manner not to interfere with the eﬁ'orts of his compamon The
latter still stood erect; and as he ‘kept his eye on some object be-
'yond the full, it was evident that he was carefully looking for the
spot proper for their passage.

‘¢ ¢ Purther-west, boy, further west muttered Pathfinder; ¢ there
where you see the water foam, Bring the top of the dead puk in a
line with the stem of the blasted h.emidck.’ '

« Xau-douce made no answer; for the ‘canoe was in the centre
of the streamn, with its head pointed towards the fall, and it had
already began to quicken its motion by the inercased force of the
current. At that moinent, Cap would cheerfully have renounced
every claim to glory that could possibly be acquired by the fact, to
have been safe’ again on shore. He heard the roar of the water,
thundering as it might be, behind a sereen, butbegoming more and
more distinct, londer and louder ; -and before him he saw its line
cutting the forest below, nlong' which the green and angry element
seemed stretched and shining, as if the particles were about to lose
their principle of cohesion, N

‘¢ Down with your helm, down thh your helm, man?! he ex-
claimed, unnble any longer to suppress hls anxlety, as the canoe
glided towards the fall,

“¢ Ay, ay, down itis, sure enough,” answered Pathfinder, Jook-
ing behind him for a single instant, with his his silent joyous laugh
—“down we go of a sartainty. Heave her starn up, boy;
up with hep starn,’ '

¢ The rest was like the passage of the viewless wind, Eau-
douce gave the required sweep with his paddle, the canoc glanced
into the channel, and for a few moments it seemed to Cap that he
was tossing in a caldron, e felt thebow of the canoe tip, saw the
raging foaming water careering madly by hisside, was sensible that
the light fabric in which he floated was tossed about like an egp-
shell, and then, not less to his great joy than to his surprise, hedis-
covered that it was gliding across the basin of still water below the
fall, under the steady impulse of Jasper's paddle. * * * =

Cap now gave a tremeadous hem, felt for his queuc, as if to ascer-
tain its safety, and thenlooked bagk in order to cxamine the dan-
ger he had goge through, His safety is casily explained, Most
of the river fell- perpendicularly ten or twelve feet; but near its
centre the force of the current liad so far worn away the rock, asto
permit the water to shoot through a narrow passage at an angle of
about forty-five degrees, - Down this ticklish dcqcﬂnt the eanoe had
glanced amid fragments of broken rock, wlurlpoo]s, foam, and fu-
rious tossing of the clement, which an uninstructed eye would be-
lieve menaced inevitable destruction to an object so fragile, But
the very lightness of the canoe had favoured its descent ; fot, borne

further

jurney, ‘an amusement of Path- -

Nothl:hstnndmo his professional pnde, Cap would have .

| with'such trumpery among his bagg

lmrdlylookmgtowards :

'h";xt was s‘lo“]y and in 3

on the crests of the waves, and directed-by a steady cye and an
arm full of muscle, it liad passed like a feather from one pile of
foam to another, scarcely permitting its glossy side to be wetted.
‘There were a few rocl\s to be avoided, the proper direction w as to -
be rigidly observed "and the fierce current (lld the rest.” .
Here is a specimen of Uncle Cnp in his mllder moods. ,
A TAR UPON LAKE ONTARIO.

“¢A charming sunset, Mabel,' said the hearty voice of her un-.
ele, so close to the car of our ‘heroine as to cause her to start'; - ‘n
‘charming sunset, girl, fora freshéwater concern, though \\eshould
think but little of itat sea.’ i

¢ And is not nature the same on shore or at sea? on a lake like
this or on the ocean ? does not the sun shme on all alike, dear un-

|cle? and can we not feel gratitude for the blessings of: Provulencc,

‘as strongly on this remote frontier asin our own Manhattan?*
14 ¢ The girl has fallen in with some of her mother's books, though
-I should think the Sergeant would scarcely make a second warch -
gage.  Is not nature the’ sa

indeed ! Now, Mabel, do you imagine that the nature of a so}

e,

'*j J;r;

“*So do I, girl; the human nature of a scaman and tl%qﬂ;xmrgl
nature of a one of these fellows of the Fifty-fifih, not even except-
ing your own father, Here have they liad a shooting-match—tair-
get-firing I should call it—this day; and what a différent thinf_v;
has it been from a target-firing afloat. There we should have
sprung our broadside, sported with round-shot, atwn object half a
mile off, at the very neavest ; nnd the potatoes, if there lmppencd
to be any on board as quite hl\ely would not have been the cnsc
would have been left in the eook’s coppers. It may be an honour-
able calling, that of a soldler, Mabel butan cxperlcnced lmnd §oes
many fo]hes and weaknesses m one of these forts As for tlmt bit.of
.a lake, you know mv olnmon of it alrendy tmd I wxsh to dlsparnge
nothmfr "*No renl seafm:er dxsparages any thmg, b\ut I dont re-
gard thls here Ontz\mo .aswheyfeall*li ‘vus rpore thnr;‘ffo mycﬁ Water
ina Shlp s scuttle-butt. Now “Jook: 5ou llcre, Mabel, lfyou wxsh
to understand the’ dlfference Beésween " the ocean and a luLe T oan
make you comprehend it'with asingle look : this is whut one mny
call'a calm, seeing that there is no 'wind; though, . to” own thc,
truth, I do not think the calms arc as calmi as thcm we get out-
side.’

« ¢ Uncle, there is not a breath of air. I do not think it possible
for the leaves to be more immovably still, than those of the entire
forest are at this very moment.’

callings, and you ought to be able to answer.
s ¢ But, uncle, I mean human nature—'

¢ ¢ Leaves, what arc leaves, child ? there are no leaves atsea. If
you wish to knpw whether it is a dead calm or not, try a mould
candle—your dips flaring too inuch ; and then you may be eertain
whether there is or is notany wind. If you were in a latitude
where the air was so still that you found a difficulty in- stirring it
to draw it in breathing, you might fancy it a calm. l’eople are
often on a short allowarice of air inthe calm latitudes, Here, again,
look at the water.  Itislike milk in a pan, with no more motion,
now, than there isina full hogshead before the bung is started.
On the deean the water is never still, let the air be as quiet as it
may.’

¢ ¢ The water of the oeenn never stx]l Uncle Cap ? not even in,
acala? ;
The ‘obcea‘n breathes like a living
being, and its bosom is always heaving, as the poetizers call it,
though there be no more air than .is to be found in a siphon. No
man ever saw the ocean still, like this lake; but it beaves and sets,
as if it had lungs.’

«¢ ¢ ;iless your heart, ﬁo, child.

L4
UNCLE CAP IN AN ASSAULT UPON A FORT.

Cap preserved his coolness admirably. e had a profound and
increasing respect for the power of the savages, and even for the
majesty of fresh-water, it istrue; but his apprehensions of the
former proceeded more from his dread of being scalped and tor-
tured, than from any unmanly fear of death ;- and as he was now on
the deck of a house, if not'on the deck of a ship, and knew’ that
there was little danger of boarders, he moved about with a fearless:
ness, and a rash exposure of his person, that Pathfinder, had he
been aware of the fact, would have been the first to condemn. In-
stead of keeping his body covercd, agreeably to the usages of In-
dian warfarc, he was seen on every part of the roof, dashing the
water right and left, with the apparent steadiness and unconcern he
would have manifested had he been a_sail-trimmer exercising his
art in a battle afloat. ' His appearance was one of the causes of the
extraordinary clamour among the assailants; who, unused to sce
their enemiesso reckless, opened upon himi with their: tongues,hke a

is the same as that-of a sca- tunng man? You ve relations ‘in both -
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